scratches the back of her head and continues: "Again we see the
emotional appeal of colour. Here every single piece of colour is a
single piece of glass, and every single piece of glass is a single piece
of colour. Now the effect of all this colour creates a vurry emotional
appeal. Now, when you walk into a building and you see a window

like this, it doesn't look like a window at all. Why, it's a vista! But
naturally it is a more glorious vista than nature ever made, for not
only do you get a feeling of protection from the wind and the rain,
but you get that glorious protected feeling that nature does not give.
Just look how they used up every colour." There is hardly a pause
for breath. "Even if it is a cow, it is mauve, and the trees are redy
and it doesn't matter what colour the glass was, just so long as if s
the right shape they put it in/'
Upstairs, among the pictures, the lecturer is in hot pursuit of a
gallery. Whereas the butterfly alights on the biggest, the most perfect
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